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have seemed fantastic, says the Anna AfTl'MX.
Now when tbe time of fruit and grain is

mm. THE TANK TERROR HERE AT HOMEtZtrpthn tatp Journal
An Independent Newspaper.

B FRANK P. MAO LKNXA3I.

OH OF
TIE MOMENT

TT BOY K. MOCI.TOS.

where are the products of the pitta-

nce-paid labor of Germany going to
find the easiest outlet?

And where will England sell her
products, if not in our close to free-trad- e

market?
If this country is to survive indus-

trially after the war It would appear

list, yet In August that f;gure wad
substantially exceeded. It is hard to
adjust statistical perception to so
rapid an expansion in the volumes
every-da- y business is placing before
us. It ox relatively recently that
our aggregate foreign trade reached
$4. 000,000,000. but it is within thj
range of probability that our foreign
trade this year will amount to twice
that sum. A good way to realize how
extraordinary a thing has happened
In our foreign trade is to attempt to
picture an Increase in that trade to
$18,000,000,000 by 1920. That would
be to double our trade in four years.
That Is what w4 actually have done.
It took from 1899 to 1912 to go from
two billions to four, a period of thir-
teen years; It has taken but four years
to go from four billions to a probable
eight bil.ions.

NO INDUSTRIAL DEPRESSION IN
ENGLAND.

During the first eight months of the
calendar year 1914, Great Britain was
at peace, and her total exports for trat
period were in the neighborhood
of $1,500,000,000.

During the first eight months of
1916 Great Britain has been playing
her part, and a big one, in the most
gigantic war in her history, or the
history of the world. Many of her
factories are engaged in the manu-

facture of war munitions, and thou-
sands of her workmen are on the
firing line, their places in mills and
workshops being taken by women.

Nevertheless, the total exports of
Great Britain during this eight
months' period were valued at nearly
$2,000,000,000, which is not much evi-

dence of industrial prostration there,
even if considerable is being heard
these Cays in this country that such
is the case.

British exports during the month of
August, 1916, increased about

over 1915, the chief increase
being in manufactured articles, cot-

ton textiles increasing $15,000,000.
and iron and steel manufactures
$12,500,000. Exports of cotton goods
to the United States for last August
totaled 4,940,000 yards, compared with
2,952,000 yards in August, 1915;
woolens, 469,000 yards compared with
402,000 yrds the same month last
year.

England is fighting and fabricating
and making progress in both direc-
tions.

Our trade figures for the eight
months ended August, 1916. will not
be available for some weeks, but the
official figures for the sis months
ended June, 1916, show that our total
imports from Great Britain for that
period amounted to $173,000,000. For
the six months ended June, 1913, and
when the Payne-Aldric- h tariif law was
In operation, they totaled $132,000,000.

In spite of the stress of the war
under which she is laboring, England
increased her hold on our market for
the six months' period of 1916 Just
30 per cent over the same period
in 1913.

For the first six months of the
calendar year, 1914, just before the
war began, and under the operation of
the Underwood tariff law, our im
ports from Great Britain totaled
$154,000,000, an increase of $22,000,-00- 0

over the 1913 period, but the
lower rates of duty carried by the
Democratic law resulted in less
revenue, despite the increase in im-
port. That revenue had 'o be made
up, of course, and it was recouped by
the route of internal taxation.

England is not an exporter of raw
materials to any considerable extent.
She exports manufactured products,
and every dollar's worth she disposes
of in the United States means the dis-
placement of a dollar's worth of do-
mestic product ftnd the cutting down
of the American laborer's opportunity
to make that product.

The wage-rat- e of England is about
one-ha- lf that paid to labor in the
United States. The wage-rat- e in Ger
many is even lower, or about one
third of our own.

Recently, at the Traces Union Con
gress in Birmingham, England, rep
resentatives of 2,500,000 British mill
workers, voted by over one million
majority for a resolution demanding
that Great Britain return to a pro
tective tariff basis, and the resolution
they adopted was right along the line
of the arguments used by the Republi
cans for a protective tariff here, and
one has often brought prosperity
to this country, and without the aid of
a European war to assist that pros
perity on its way.

This resolution declares for "the
adoption of methods for restricting or
preventing the importation of cheap
manufactured goods produced at lower
rates of wages and under worse labor
conditions than prevail in Lis (Eng
land) country."

The British Board of Trade, as long
ago as the first of this year, also de-
clared for a return to the protective
policy.

Were the British mill rorkers and
the British Board of Trade striking
at the United States with these de
mands, at this country where the
wage-rat- e is higher, and .abor con-
ditions better than those o? England?

Certainly not.
They are afraid of German com-

petition, which, before the war, was,
undermining British foreign trade,
and even breaking into the domestic
markets of John Bull.

If Germany must buck against a
high tariff, or a reasonably protective
tariff in England and France, and
Russia, and the United States is oper
ating under the near-free-tra- tariff
law which some of the JXmocratic
statesmen declare to be. if anything
too high in-- many of its schedules.

When apples hang above the orchard wall.
And rrom a tangle bv tne roaoaioe stream
A acent of wild graDea fllla the racy air.
Comes Autumn with her
Like a long gipay train with trappinga gay
And tattered colore of the Orient.
Moving alow-foote- d thru the creamy bills.
The woods of Wilton, at ber coming, wear
Tints of Bokhara and of Samarcand:
The maplea glow witb their PompelaB red.
The hickories with burnt Rtruacan gold;
And wbl'e the crickets fife along her

march.
Behind her banners burns tbe crimson aun.

Blias Carman, in the October Atlantic.

EVENING STOKT

His Dollars and Cents.
(By Flora A. Monty.)

"A frump of a schoolteacher! No
use! I'll not be extra nice to her,"
fretted a thin, high-pitch- male voice.

Beth shrunk into an alcove of the
garden wall and deliberately listened.

"Oh, come, Benson! She's not a
frump. As to her being a teacher,
she doesn't spread it on, and she's
absolutely human, and alive to a good
time." The voice raised in protest,
was deep and earnest. Beth smiled
thankfully. Ned Greton's tones as
well as his words dulled the rasp of
the other.

"So much the worse. She'll be alive
to my money, and I won't be safe
from her a minute. That's the trouble
of a fellow who is born to wealth."
He sighed in complacent sympathy for
himself.

"Well, I understand that there'll be
one woman of your class here Miss
Mary Lange, who is struggling thru
life trying to spend the millions her
father left her." Ned laughed as
eager interest forced off the bored ex-
pression on James Benson's face.

Beth left her hiding place, unob-
served, and indignantly made her way
to her room. It was too bad that
habit Mrs. Edmond. her hostess, had
of assignir? beforehand to her men
guests the girls she expected them to
be nice to. Beth vowed that she would
veil herself in an icy courtesy toward
this wealthy Benson who imagined
himself a target for all unmarried
women.

She chose her loveliest gown for
her appearance at dinner that evening.
Be it confessed that Beth's gowns
were few, so they were chosen with
that serious consideration that arises
from necessity, and they very deli-
cately defined her charms. A soft
wistaria-colore- d taffeta enveloped her
with regal graoe and her golden hair
made a shining aureole to crown it all.

To Ned Greton s mind, she made a
most satisfactory contrast to Miss
Mary Lange, as the dinner guests as-
sembled in the drawing room for the
first introductions. Miss Lange went
in for social settlements, political
equality, and advanced philanthropy,
and she looked the part. Added to
this, she attempted to wear smart
clothes, and affected a coy manner
with the men.-- Both efforts were un
convincing, but, owing to the defen-
sive armor of her millions, she was
protected from the effect of her fail-
ures and was received with a defer-
ence that flattered her soul.

Now, the few ideas that were born
in James Benson's mind passed thru
such a "moneyed" atmosphere that he
simply could not grasp the fact
that wealth and beauty were not
synonymous. So when Beth and Mary
simultaneously were introduced he
listened not for names, but delivered
himself of a reverential bow to the
wistaria-gowne- d teacher and an icy
nod to Mary. He was so volubly af-
fable thruout dinner, regardless of
Beth's reserve, that she was bewil-
dered, until in the course of the con-
versation he address her as "My dear
Miss Lange." Then, without enlight-
ening him. she smiled an appreciation
of the situation at Ned Greton, who
had overheard the remark.

Later in the evening, when the men
Joined the ladies, James Benson di-

rected at Beth a fatuous look and
lisped, "Miss Lange, do let me show
you the garden by moonlight!" Beth
met hie look with a disinterested stare.
and then turned away, while his right
arm was seized with an insistent
clutch, and. with a gratified simper,
the real Miss Lange accepted his offer.

His thoughts took a sudden mental
turn and readjusted themselves to the
truth with difficulty as they passed
from the room. Mr. Benson did not
enjoy that stroll in the moonlight.

in the days that followed, the young
millionaire admitted to himself withwhat he considered as liberal con-
descension the fact that Beth was not
a frump and that she was really enter
taining. Ana, nnally, he becameaware of the fact that Ned Greton.
who had nothing but his good looks
and a small salary though he came
of a fine old family was carefully in-
cluding Beth in all that he planned
ana am, ana mat he, James Benson,
resented Ned's attentions to her as an
intrusion on his own superior rights.

Beth proved to be an elusive little
individual. Her high spirits commu-
nicated themselves to her associatesand the hours were filled with gayety.

tne day or the picnic, she was togo in the launch with Benson, but shedeveloped a violent headache as the
boat was about to leave and remainedat the house. Shortly after the young
people had assembled on the island
Ned took the canoe in which he had
made the trip alone and started back
to the house a proceeding which
roused a deep disquietude in whatBenson was pleased to regard as his
heart. Very deliberately, the latterthe launch, and put aboutacross the bay, arriving at the Ed-
mond wharf some time before Ned
reached it.

As he expected, Beth was wander-
ing about in the garden, gaily singing,
her face showing no vestige of illness.

"Er Miss Ainsley." he ventured.Beth whirled about at the sound of
his voice.

"Er Is your headace better?""Perfectly well, thank you." Shedisplayed no pleasure at his presence.
"I'm so glad! Really, I am. I'mquite interested in all that concerns

you." Benson was trying his best to
be convincing.

Beth's unbelieving smile irritated
him. and he seized her hands. "It's
the truth, I assure you. It's a shame
for you to work for a living. You
don't have to. you know. ' You can
marry me. None of our family ever
married a poor girl before, but I'm
quite fond of you. Shall we announce
to the others when they return ?"

Beth's eyes blazed. "No," she an-
swered bluntly.

His self-estee- m made him misun-
derstand her refusal. "I can't take
No' for an answer. Don't be afraid.

I'll make you happy."
"I'm afraid it's not in your power

to do so, Mr. Benson."
"You mean that there's some one

else?"
"Yes."
"Some one you learned to care for

here V
"No, some one I met long before."
"I'm thankful for that!" Once more

his voice had that familiar crating
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Why should Japan go to all the
trouble and expense of sending an
army to Pekin? Why doesn't she
make known her demands on the
Chinese government through the
medium of a diplomatic note? Almost
anybody, or any nation, can obtain
Just about whatever may be desired
of China by merely asking it, provided
the politeness In which the requests
are couched be suffl-i-ntl- y forceful
or threatening. China, you know, is
the world's greatest example of the

artists, and simply
because she is practically unprepared
In any way to protect and defend
either her territorial integrity or her
national honor. And t!.ere are actually
a few mollycoddles In these United
States who would be content to see
their country in the same sort of a
boat.

How Kansas-lik- e is the brand of
July weather that has been prevailing
during the first few days of October.
No doubt about the unexpected's al-

ways happening in Kansas' weather
arena.

No milk for the babies on New
York's East Side now, is the way the
headlines are reading. And it is on
the Bast Side of New York City where
the poorer of the little innocents of
the great town live. This is surely
getting to be a great country, over-
flowing with milk and honey, but
which appears to be serve! regularly
only to the relatively few. Even
when the high prices may not be ab-
solutely prohibitive, a strike or some-
thing else comes along to toss a
monkey-wrenc- h into the machinery of
the poorer folk's lives.

"Show me the way to get home,
pal," or some song to that effect ought
to l.nock down the fortune that an
El Paso dispatch declares is waiting
the person who can write or suggest a
song that will catch the transient
fancy of the American troops along
the Mexican border.

Speaking of happy families, now
that Colonel Roosevelt rnd

Taft have shaken hands again
and thereby burled their little hatchet,
the one in the Republican household
assuredly has all the symptoms of
being of the most felicitous variety.
And after all, it is only the really big
people, the large-caliber- men who
can have their quarrels, and bitter
ones, too,. and then compose their dif-
ferences with a handclasp. It is onljr
the pewees who fight and then grouch
along at each other for the remainder
of their days.

; This is the last of the two good
roads' days in Missouri for this year,
and while every road improvement
effort is commendable, the likelihood
Is that the good roads which are built
In a day and for the most part by
amateurs at the road-makin- art, are
likely to wash out and away during
the first night that there s a heavy
rain.

If V. Carranza wants war with the
United States, as Brigadier General
Bell, U. S. A., seems to think, it must
mean that the First Chief tf Mexico
realizes that he is at the end of his
rope and that a war between his forces
and those of the United States would
De tne easiest way for him to get out
of the Mexican muddle and save his
face with his friends below the Rio
Grande, provided he has any friends
down there Possibly such a war
would give him an excellent oppor
tunity to hike to safer fields, and with
the Mexican valuables of one sort oi
another that he has been able to ac-
cumulate. These cannot If many,
tho, as Huerta cleaned up the Mexi
can cupboard in a rathtr thoro
fashion.

EIGHT BILLIONS OF TRADE.
Even after the present extraordin

ary movement in our foreign trade
had been under way for some time,
prediction that our sales of goods
abroad in a single month woul
Umb half a billion dollars would

- Toe I'knlele Band.
When your feet begin a itchln
And your ahouldera atart a twitchin

And across the ballroom floor you glide
a feelin' gay and grand :

Yon begin to weave and totter
Like a boat upon tbe water

And yon listen to tbe inuaie of the
ukulele band.

All your being seems to quiver
Like the ripples on a river.

And the peraplration oozes from the
hollow of your hand :

Ton. cau love moat any girl
Aa you glide and dip and whirl.

If you're dancing to the muaic of the
ukulele band. A. D. S.

Uncle Abner.
There ain't nothing in this world

that sounds as cheap as a lot of talk.
The trouble with the life Insurance

agent is that they always pounce
upon a feller when he has got forty
other things to do.

We can't see what keeps the chaw-
ing tobacker factories going. No-
body will own up that he uses the
stuff except ball players and tele-
graph operators. '

There is only one class of people
as foolish about the styles as the
women, and they are the men.

Wilson's Mexican policy seems to
please everybody excepting the Mex-
icans. Well, by ginger, you can't
please a Mexican, nohow. They ain't
got no sense of humor.

Miss Amy Stubbs' new nalr covers
her ears so that she can't hear noth-
ing. Elmer Spink proposed to her
three times last week.

A Jitney Tangle.
A Main street sign says: "Photo-

graphs for a jitney each," but we
suppose old Rody McPhee will insist
that a jitney is a bus. Houston Post.

We certainly shall, Judd, while
Colonel Bailey, in the column right
next to yours, backs us up with such
statements as, "It seems to use that
in Houston we are approaching the
point when there will be a jit to
evej'y passenger. You have our per-
mission to fight it out with the col-
onel. Rody McPhee in Springfield
Union.

Was it Charley Leedy who said:
"The jitneys are giving clothes pins
for transfers, because they are good
on every line?" But that's got noth-
ing to do with it. A nickel is a jitney
and a nickel bus is a jitney bus.
We'll leave it to Boston. Judd Mor-
timer Lewis in Houston Post.

A Young Man With Sense.
"Lizzie, will you be mine?"
"Not on your life."
"Don't you love me?''
"No, I don't, and never did."
"Then you will never marry me?"
"Not while I have get my right

mind."
"Are you sure?"
"Absolutely sure. I would rather

be shot than marry you."
"Thank you for them kind words,

Lizzie. I had to ask somebody to
marry me in order to do my duty, but
now that I have been refused I will
never have to ask anybody else. Now
my conscience will allow me to be a
bachelor and save money for my old
age."

An Impressionist.
If I were an artist, I would paint her

face,
Just as I saw it last night;

Its perfect contour I would trace.
With its delicate pink and white.

But, oh! What artist could paint her
face.

As she painted it last night?
What? No Clothes for Soldiers?
Headline in our own well-know- n

paper:
BARE GARRISON PLAN FOR

ARMY.

For Art's Sake.
Let us save Vienna:

She- may have had her faults.
But she gave the world the sausage

And the pretty dreamy waltz.

Oh. Those Large Camp Girls.
WEATHER PUTS DAMPER ON

HUGE CAMP OIRLS AT DEWEY.
Dowagiac Dally News.

SHOE TALESjBT BfTTH OAMBBOM.

It Is Not To Laugh.
A sense of humor is a trait of which

any one who possesses it is justly
proud and for which he should also
be duly grateful.

"The faculty for being diverted
where less fortunate people are an-

noyed," says Stevenson, "is a rare
birthright and worth many a mess of
pottage."

But there are times when even this
blessed faculty is out of place.

There is a time to laugh and a time
to be disgusted and it is a big mistake
to confuse the two.

The American habit of being
amused by corruption in politics and
laughing at the roguery of the clever
politician who gets away with things
is an example of such confusion.

"If you think it is funny to be im-
posed upon," Agnes Repplier quotes
an Englishwoman as saying, "You
will never lack for something to
laugh at."

I thought of that the other day
when I heard a discussion of the way
women abuse certain privileges
granted by department stores. One
shop which had previously been very
indulgent to its patrons has become
much stricter in the past year. The
reason is that its indulgence has
been shamefully imposed upon.

For instance, one woman ordered
several fine rugs out for inspection
and returned them three days later
without buying any. In the mean-
time she had a week-en- d party.

Another had a $75 luncheon cloth
sent to her home. She returned it
the next day, saying that it was too
small. It was stained with cham-
pagne.

Again, a woman had a French
model gown sent out on account,
keeping it three days. A week or two
after Bhe appeared in a gown which
she had had her dressmaker copy
from that model. She had actually
had her cut out a pattern from the
gown to be sure to get it just right.

For the most part, the women who
told of these things laughed at them.

To my mind it was not a time to
laugh but a time to be indignant.

To be sure, it was the shop and
not the customers who were being
imposed upon, but when a store has
to make up a loss of that sort- - it
must make up the deficit in higher
prices.

Besides, such practices are dishon-
orable and should be frowned on
rather than laughed at. (Copyright
bv Georae Matthew Adams.

to need a much better protective
tariff law than the Democratic states-
men are apparently dirpoaed to give
it, and notwithstanding their sudden
adherenoe to a tariff commission
plan, which theoretically and basicly
contemplates a system of tariff pro-
tection.

Competency is always worth the
money it costs.

Probably the love at first sight is
the blindest kind.

A good hard kick Is often most salu-
tary medicine for its victim.

The man who is content with his
portion in life, seldom has one of very
great proportions.

It's a poor rule that doesn't work
both ways, and so, in all likelihood, to
the impure all things are impure.

i

JATEAUm JOTS

A bachelor never figures on marry
ing a widow, declares the Pittsburg
Headlight, but when a widow figures
on marrying a bachelor the wedding
bells do ring.

It's the opinion of the Lawrence
Journal-Worl- d that the average wom-
an is quite sure that at least once dur- -
ng her lifetime she will find a man

under her bed.
The Hutchinson News tells of a man

living near Courtland who has vast
gobs of real money. And the reason?
He recently sold 1.780 bushels of corn
at 80 cents a bushel.

Observations by Editor Young, in
his Oakley Graphic: If you permitted
a woman to do it, when she planted
a garden It would all be spinach. . . .
When a man has tried all other reme-
dies for publicity and failed he starts
to walk across the continent. ... It
is about time for three-fourt- of the
candidates now running for office to
pick out a location of good, tall, uncut
timber. ... It always seems strange
to us. but we never knew of an organ
isation or Willing Workers that ever
did anything.

The average man of forty or fifty
would not have much fun if he could
be turned into a kid again and sent to
school, declares the Emporia Gazette,
and it continues: The figures of theEmporia schools show few lickings
during the past year. Forty years ago
the teacher who did not maul all
hands every day thought he was neg-
lecting his duty. The average man of
forty or fifty would have a sad time
in the school of today. He could not
spit on his slate, because the slates
have been ruled out as germ carriers.
He could not get a drink because he
would not know that he was exDected
to have an individual drinking cup.'
aiso ne would be lost when time forthe drawing lesson or the manualtraining class came. The average man
of forty or fifty probably would starta rough house, Just for old times' sake,
and he would find that he was frown-
ed down by the student's government
club, many of whose members he
would suspect of loving their teacher.
But the average man's greatest disap-
pointment would come when he was
denied the licking which he craved asa dandy part of school life he knows.
It is Just as well for the average man
of forty or fifty that Father Time nev-
er learned to turn back handsprings.

GLOBS UT
From the Atchison Globe

Remember the time when you had
beefsteak for dinner?

Remember that your explanation
never sounds as lucid to anyone else.

It is always something of a mystery
to a boy that so few people starve to
death.

What has become of the
man who wore red flannel un-

derwear?
It makes some persons mad to see

someone else being sensible and eco-
nomical.

There being no nobility in this
country, a politician's children aren'tapt to inherit much.

The trouble is that the man whosays charity begins at home seldom
practices charity anywhere.

Some of the bum guesses are offeredto a credulous populace disguised as
reliable information.

"I have nothing to say." said anindignant woman today, and then she
talked her head off. These women!

The man who is afraid he is going
to do too much is In slight danger of
being promoted to greater responsi-
bilities.

Occasionally a ball team or a race
horse comes from behind and wins,
but it isn't a good starting point for
every-da- y use.

The mother of a boy has a fertileimagination which is largely devoted
to thinking of the misfortunes whichmay befall her son.

Nearly every town numbers among
its inhabitants some ornery charac-
ter of whom it is said tl-- he wa .

educated for the ministry.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.
From the Chicago News.

Love that seldom grows old is the
love of money.

Never argue with a wasp; it is sure
to carry its point.

He who borrows money of a rela-
tive never hears the last of it.

The fool with money to burn may
drive an ash cart In after years.

The "war of the union" began short-
ly after the marriage ceremony ended.

It's easier to approach luxuries than
it is to back away from them again.

Men are like wagons they rattle
most when there is nothing in them.

A postage stamp i9 on the tip of
many a man's tongue who never talks
about it.

A man who boasts he never did
foolish act in his life doesn't know
what truth is.

Clothes do not make the man. but
the better they are the more attention
he is apt to receive.

When a young man gets sore be-
cause another fellow makes goo-go- o

errs at his best girl-- that is lore.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS

The Table.
Gingersnaps Two cups New Or-

leans molasses, two cups brown sugar
two eggs, one teaspoon soda, one tea-
spoon ginger, one tablespoon vinegar.
Stir nil together, then add enough
flour to make dough stiff enough to
handle. Bake in a quick oven.

Cheese Balls Mold cream cheese
in balls, holding all of the nut meats
possible.

Marshmallow Pudding Whites of
five eggs, one cup- - sugar, one-ha- lf

box sparkling gelatin. two-thir-

cup cold water on gelatin ( placed in
pan of hot wrater), let cool. Beat eggs
very stiff. Put in gelatin slowly,
beating constantly. Dissolve color-
ing and put in one-ha- lf of mixture.
Rlne pan with cold water, pour in
layer about, colored and white,
sprinkling ground nuts between lay-
ers. Cut in slices and serve with
whipped cream.

Peach Frosting Whites of two
eggs, one cup sugar, one cup peaches.
Beat whites of eggs with sugar and
peaches sliced fine. Beat until it is
of the consistency of whipped cream.
Put between layers and on top of
cake. Any cake recipe.

Escalloped Tomatoes Drain the
liquid from a can of tomatoes and
put aside for soup or gravy. Chop
the solid part of tomatoes fine; sea-
son with salt and pepper to taste,
half teaspoon of orlon juice, scant ta-
blespoon of melted butter and same
quantity of sugar. Cover bottom of
buttered pudding Cish with a layer Of
crumbs, and dot with bits of butter.
Bake fifteen mil utes or until hot
thru and lightly biowned on top.

Strawberry Cake One cup sugar,
scant one-ha- lf cup shortening, yolks
twe eggs, one cup canned strawber

id fiWE Tale:
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ries (half Juice and half berries),
scant teaspoon soda, 1 cups flour,
one teaspoon baking powder in flour.
When all mixed together and whites
of two eggs well beaten, fold in
lightly. Will make two nice layers.
Icing: Two cups powdered sugar and
two tablespoons butter rubbed to-

gether until smooth, then add whites
of two eggs well beaten. Beat hard
and spread on enke. Add a fev
drops of vanilla if so desired. Two
tablespoons of cream may be substi-
tuted for egg whites when eggs are
so high.

Canning and Preserving.
Pineapple-Pea- r Honey Pare and

core one peck peors (the riper the
better). Cook until tender, press
thru a fruit press or sieve. Take
a lS-ce- nt can of grated pineapple.
Mix pear and pineapple and cook;
when boiling add half aa much sugar
and cook slowly until of a honey con-
sistency. This needs watching and
stirring, as it burns easily. Seal i

pint jars while hot.
Green Tomato Conserve Slice one

peck green tomatoes and cook ten
minutes in very slightly salted water.
Drain thoroly. add three lemons
sliced and seeded, one pound seeded
raisins and four pounds sugar. Cook
until clear and thick. Seal in cans.

Indian Relish Twelve red pep-
pers, twelve green peppers, three
yellow peppers (seeds removed I,
twelve onions put thru food chopper.
Put In colander and pour boiling water
over. Make a syrup of three pints
vinegar, two cups sugar, four table-
spoons of salt; spices to taste. Cook
all from one to 1 Vi hours, stirring fre-
quently to keep from burning.

Cuba yearly Imports 6,000.000 dozens U
tggs- -

TILE STORY
party was any more than you do and
I told him so. But he knows all about
everything. He explained parties and
told me how to make one and where
to get the berries and honey and oh.

How do yo do, Policeman Billy?
I said to liim, 'Nice evculiuc' "

Policeman Billy is a wonderful creat-ure, Bushy!"- -

Bushy squirmed. "My. but I wishI'd been along!" he se.ld.
"Never mind, you shall go with menow,' added Mother Beavtr. "Police-man Billy told me that whenever Iwanted anything, I should ask him-an-

I want dishes for my party Comon. nusny u you want to, let's findhim And without another- I
they slipped away into the woodsAnd as they went, liuhy glancedover his shoulder and saw FatherBeaver working away Jt as tho hewasn t in the wonderful Wiggleisk- -

".1ntryL 2 'lpcl n" likes" tothought Bushv. "but I like ad
o'tUT""d f;m going to hv(Copyright Clara In.gram Judson.)

BT CLARA INGRAM JUD50H

rasp. "I was afraid it might be
Greton."

"Why afraid?" she queried.
"That young puppy!" His wrath

burst forth. "He hasn't a thing but
a salary, and he's so infernally proud
of his old pauper family."

Beth laughed sharply. "Any puppy
worth while has a pedigree, Mr. Ben-
son. Wouldn't you be proud if you
had ?"

He glared at her for a moment, and
then strode furiously down the path,
and soon the launch was shooting
through the water again.

Beth turned to find Ned back of her.
"I listened," he said. "Thank you for
coming to my defense so splendidly."

"Oh, did you hear? Now you must
know how I appreciate your defease
of me the day I came here and I
hadn't even attempted to thank you
for it."

"So you know about that! I'm
very sure Benson didn't tell you. You
rather finished him in that conversa-
tion five minutes ago."

"I intended to. He needed it."
"You're right. But, tell me, was

that the truth about Cinderella hav-
ing found her fairy prince before com-
ing here?"

"Yes it is true." very softly.
He paused. "And she has given her

heart to him?"
"Absolutely."
"He he's in luck!"was the unsteady

response. "He's in luck! How much
I never knew till this minute." He
moved to the edge of the arbor bal-
cony, where his hands gripped the rail
so tightly that the knuckles showed
white beneath the tense skin.

Beth came slowly toward him.
"Ned." she whispered, laying her hand
on his.

Instantly his arms were around her.
his lips taking their toll from her
own. "It's your own fault." he gasped.
"1 can't help it. I love you, even if
you do belong to him." Then, grimly,
still holding her close, "wonder how
he'd like to find you in my arms?"

"Oh, Ned," was the tremulous reply,
"he doesn't seem to mind it at all."

"Beth do you mean you said "
"I said I met him before I came

here, and I did. I met you a whole
year before that." (Copyright. 1916,
by the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

DINNER STORIES

When a certain colored man an-

nounced his engagement to his "lady
friend," the congratulations that were
showered upon him included a note of
wonder.

"Joe." said one boon companion, "I
shore is surprised! We all never
thought you'd speak up. It's going on
two years lnce you begun to call on
Miss Violet."

"Dat's true," said Joe. "but de fact
is, I didn't lose my job till last night."

On the test paper in answer to the
question. "What do we mean by the
plural of a word?" Lucy had written:
"By the plural of a word we mean the
same thing, only more of it."

Spain's Big Palace.
Twenty-seve- n miles from Madrid,

on a bleak height surrounded by a
sterile and gloomy wilderness, stands
the Escorial. one of the most remark-
able buildings in Europe. It is 786
feet long and 623 feet wide, with tall
towers at the angles. It comprises at
once a convent, a church, a palace
and a mausoleum.

On August 10, 1657, the Spaniards
gained a great victory over the French
at St. Quentin, and the Spanish king,
Philip II. Had the building erected in
commemoration of the event. As the
battle occurred on St. Laurence's day,
he had the building designed to re-
semble the famous gridiron on which
St. Laurence suffered martyrdom by
being roasted to death.

The work was begun in 1563, and
continued for more than twenty years.
The building contains a vast number
of treasures paintings, sculptures,
manuscripts, etc Among them is a
life-siz- e figure of Christ on the cross,
done In ivory by Benvenuto Cellini.
As it stands today, the Escorial and
its contents represent an outlay of
more than $10,000,000. Here lie the
bodies of all the Spanish kings since
the Emporer Charles V, except Philip
V and Ferdinand VI. St. Paul Pio-
neer Press.

BUSHY HEARS

Rohv Reaver was so surprised
and puzzled he could hardly believe

,,- -, Snrelv h must be
dreaming! He pinched himself onhis
left front big toe ana no
around three times; no. he wian t
dreaming. Mother Beaver was right
over there helping Father Beaver
gnaw down a tree: Little Brother
Beaver was nibbling at some roots and

.v, ;,,. inst as natural as could
be. Bushy just about made up his
mind that he had been areaming wneu
he thought Mother Beaver said she
was going to have dishes for her par-
ty but that he was waked up now,
when he heard Mother Braver speak.

"There, Father Beaver" she said
cheerfully, "One more round and your
tree will fall. So if you will excuse
me I'll go over and talk to Bushy a
minute." And without waiting for an
answer, she slipped over to where
Bushy stood. "Of course you're want-
ing to hear about everything. Bushy."
she whispered kindly, "but I don't
want Father Beaver to hear I want
to surprise him. Come with me over
by the log yonder and I'll tell you all
about it."

Busby was only too glad to go any-
where with her. so It didn't take them
long to slip into the shadow of the
big, old log. "Now then," whispered
Bushy, "begin."

"While you and Little Brother and
Father Beaver were talking to Mikey
Musk-rat.- " began Mother Beaver, "a
sudden idea popped into my head. 1

thought I'd slip away and find some-
thing good for you all to eat. Maybe
I smeiled berries and that gave me
the idea. Anyway, I alipped away.
And I hadn t gone a nunored reet oacK i

into the woods before a great, big j

voice said, 'Who goes there? Of
course I was frightened, but only for
a minute. Then I saw that It was Po-
liceman Billy. I said to him, 'Nice
evening.' 'Very.' says he, 'how do you
do?' "I'm hunting something to eat.
I want to surprise my family,' said 1.
'Oh,' says Policeman Billy, 'having a

"Of course I didn't know what a
party?'"


